INDIFFERENCE  TO   CREDIT                319
unexpected illumination in dark corners, enabling the external stumbling-blocks to be removed. Truth compels me to add that the effect was not always permanent. My husband had, by the force of his longing for the fulfilment of the best in everybody, not only the power of probing, but a stimulating and controlling influence. This was so strong that often, when people were with Canon Barnett, they really wore what ho wanted them to be, and which he therefore believed them to be.
" You do not know him as he is ; you have never seen him when you are not there," I would say, and sometimes he would be startled into reconsideration of the character, but usually he returned to trust in his own insight of potentialities, and would remind me that " He that bolieveth doth not make haste."
If it is understood that these characteristics were also active when ho was dealing with his peers in their joint pursuit of public good, it may do something to explain the objections of his critics. Mr. Barnett never stated what he Wanted until he had scon the goal of the other men, and then ho usually guided thorn, often by interjected quest ions, until someone proposed what ho aimed at.
"So-and-so proposed it; ho thought it was his own idea," ho would toll me.
" But it was not true," 1 would say. cc That man could not have conceived that idea."
ct He has got, it now, anyhow," ho would reply, " and will work for its realisation more, if lie thinks ho originated it."
Again, ho was entirely free from jealousy, and quite imlillonmt as to who obtained the ered.it for his good deeds or original thoughts. This did not lesson the difficulty, because whon the Toynboo Hall work became well known, to him was offered the appreciation duo to the work of many men. This also did not trouble him, not because ho wanted the honour and glory tendered to accomplislimont, but because ho felt thorn to bo of no consequence. More than once, when smaller pooplo have remonstrated on not being recognised, ho has striven to tender to thorn public thanks, but sometimes so clumsily that his words evoked suspicion. Ho was offering what he himself felt to bo valueless. This may bo elucidated by some words in the Survey of Mr. Robert A. Woods, who lived in Toynboo before ho began his work as Director of the South End House, Boston, U.S.A.: